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Summary: Two spartans II and a group of marines are sent to 
Installation 06, Where they find something that could wipe out the 
Humanity and all other life in the solar system. 


installation 06 

the battle for installation 06 
Chapter 1: installation 06 

Spartan 044 peered behind the rock face, looking for the grunts who 
were on patrol. He was on installation 06 gathering Intel for 

the UNSC. The installation was full of tundra, high mountaians rose 
above the clouds and random clumps of water littered the 

ground. This caused difficulty in navigating even to the simplest of 

targets, and worst of all grunts and elites romed the 

lands 

constantly. He saw three grunts who were deep in conversation. Their 
barking echoed of a nearby cliff face . He rose his weapon, 

a MA5B assault rifle and fired. 

The closest grunt let out a agonizing wail as bullets tore through 
his body. The other grunts returned fire with their energy 
pistols 

but the plasma hit the rock face harmlessly. The spartan ducked 
behind the rock once more. He popped back up and fired 

another burst that went straight through a grunts methane tank. The 
methane erupted out of the tank and the grunt with the tank 

strapped to its back shot into the air. The grunt screamed as it flew 



and the wail only stopped when the methane tank exploded. 

The spartan than aimed at the last grunt who was squealing in fright 
and trying to run away. He than shot the grunt and sat back 

down against the rock. 

After he reloaded he started to head back to the camp. As he walked 
through the rough tundra he spotted something in the water, 

a scaley figure with spikes, it stood placed at him and then sunk 
back into the water. 

Spartan 044 finally made it back to camp he saw a young LCPL on 
guard. He put his weapon down at his tent and took his helmet 

off. His armour colour was designed for stealth and had red, brown 
and orange spots all over it. He then walked out to the 

campfire and saw his fellow spartan Malcolm 098 sitting on a log. As 
044 sat on the log Malcolm turned to him and said "Hey 

James, did you find anything?" 

James replied "no, just a bunch of grunts and a scaley creature that 
randomly popped out of the water." Malcolm frowned, and 

then shrugged. After that they both stripped their armour off and 
stepped in their tents. 


End 
f ile . 



